
Sheridan,
, Richard Brin;sley

Butler
St. Patrick's d*

Original complete ed.





lumber 465. COMPLETE. One Penny*

2222

DICKS' STANDARD PLAYS.

ST. PATRICK'S DAY.
BY RICHARD BRINSLEY SHERIDAN.

ORIGINAL COMPLETE EDITION.-PRICE ONE PENNY.

*#* This Plat can be Performed without Risk op Infringing
ant Rights.

LONDON: JOHN DICKS, 313, STRAND.



DICKS' STANDARD PLAYS.

Now Publishing. Price One Penny, Weekly,

DICKS' STANDARD PLAYS,
FREE ACTING DRAMA.

Fob the Representation of whic? theee is no Legal Charge.
J

Old

1. Othello.
2. The School for Scandal
3. WeruiT.
4. She fcjtoops to Conquer.
b. Tho Gamester.
6. King Lear.
7. A New Way to Pay

Debts.
8. The Road to Ruin.
9. Merry Wives of Windsor.

JO. The Iron Chest.
11. Hamlet.
12. The Strange*.
13. Merchant of "Venice.

14. The Honeymoon.
15. Pizarro.
i6. The Man of the World.
17. Much Ado About Nothing
1 '. The Rivals.

J9. Damon and Pythia*.
20. Macbeth.
21. John Dull.

z2. Fazio.
%J

>. Speed the Plough.
2 1 . Jane Shore.
25. Evadne.
26. Antony and Cleopatra.

27. The Wonder.
2«. The Miller and His Men.
29. The Jealous Wife.
30. Therese.
U. Brutus.
32. The Maid of Honour.
:*3. A Winter's Tale.

34. The Poor Gentleman.
:!5. Castle Spectre.
36. The Heir-at-Law.
37. Love in a Villasre.

AS. A Tale of Mystery.
39. Douglas.
40. The Critic.

4-2. George Barnwell.
42. The Grecian Daughter
4,1. As You Like It.

41. Cato.
:"•. The Beggars' Opera.
40. Isabella.

47. The Revenge.
48. The Lord of the Manor.
49. Romeo and Juliet.

50. Sardauapalus.
5L. The Hypocrite.
52. Venico Preserved.
53. The Provoked Husband.
54. The Gland 4iue Marring

i. The Fair Penitent.

56. Two ( lentlemea of Veroi
57. Fatal Curiosity.

.38. The Belle's Stratagem.
59. Manfred.
60. Rule a Wife & Have a ^V u«
61. Bert
62. Th r Fortune.

Hike of Milan.
ood-Natured Man.

66. The Beaux* Stratagem.
67. Arden of Faversham.
68. A Trip to Scarborough.
69. Lady Jane Grey.
70. Rob Roy.
71. Roman Father.
72. The Provoked Wife.
73. The Two Foscari.
74. Foundling of the Forest.
75. All the World's a Stage.
76. Richard the Third.
77. A Bold Stroke for a Wife.
78. Castle of Sorrento.
79. The Inconstant.
80. Guy Mannering.
81. The Busy-Body.
82. Tom and Jerry.
83. Alexander the Great.
84. The Liar.
85. Tho Brothers.
8'J. Way of the World.
87. Cynibeiiiip.

88. She Wonld & She Would Not
b9. Deserted Daughter.
9U. Wives as they Were, and

]
152.

Cn

Maids as they Are.
91. Every Man in his Humour.
92. Midsummer Night's Dream.
93. Tamerlane.
9 ». A Bold stroke for a Husband.
95. Julius Caesar.

96. All for Love.
97. The Tempest.
98. Richard Cceur de Lion.
99. The Monrniug Bride.

100. Tiie Bashful Man.
101. Barbarossa.

I 7.

Siege of

128. Otii

129. Who's the D

135

127

f
13<\ Mahomet, the Impostor
131. Duplicity.
132. The Devil to Pay.
133. Troilus and Cressida.
134. Ways and Means.
135. All in the Wrong.
136. Cross Purposes.
137. The Orphan; or, the

happy Marriage.
138. Bon Ton.
139. The Tender Husband.
140. El Hyder ; or, the Chief o

the Ghaut Mountains.
141. The Conntry Girl.

142. Midas.
143. The Castle of Andalusia.
144. Two Strings to your Bow.
145. Measure for Measure.
146. The Miser.
147. The Haunted Tower.
148. The Tailors.
149. Lore for Love.
150. The Robbers of Calabria.
151. Zara.

High Life Below Stairs.

Marino Faliero.
The Waterman.
Vespers of Palermo.
The Farm House.
Comedy of Errors.
The Romp.
The Distressed Mother.
Atonement.
Three Weeksnfter Marriag
The Suspicious Husband.

;

The Dog of MontargiE.
The He:
**" "Deserter.

Henry the Eighth,
j

is.

liting Serg-eant.

tal Magnetism.
Confederacy.
Carmelite.
Chane
3a of a Day.
i Audronicus.
and Virginia.

v Your Own Mind.
Padlock.
Constant Conple.
•r Late than Never.
pouse and I.

y One has his Fault.
Deuce i6 in Him.
Adopted Child,
rs' Vows.
1 of the Oaks.
Duenna.
Turnpike Gate.

j of Ly
189. Miss in her 3

190. Twelfth Night.
191. Lodoiska.
192. The Earl of W;-
193. Fortnue's Fru>

153,

15 1.

155.

156.

157.

18.
159.

1C0.

16).

b.C.

16'.

164.



ST. PATRICK'S DAY;
OR, THE SCHEMING LIEUTENANT.

A COMIC PIECE, IN TWO ACTS.
BY EICHARD BEINSLEY SHEKIDAN.

Bramatis 3f sr sxxn &
First Performed at the Theatre Royal, Covent Garden, 1775.

Lieutenant O'Conner
Doctor Rosy ...

Justice Credulous
Sergeant Trounce
Corporal Flint
First Soldier
Second Soldier
John (a Servant)
Lauretta"
Mrs. Bridget Credulous

Drummer, Fifer, and Soldiers.

No. 465. Dicks' Standard Plays.

[See page 8.

Mr. Clinch.
Mr. Quick.
Mr. Lee Lewes.
Mr. Booth.

Mrs. Cargill.
Mrs. Pitt.



oostum m.

Lieutenant O'Conner.—1st dress: Scarlet coat—gray trousers—epaulettes— silk fash. 2nd &re$*{

(as Hnmphrey Hum) : Long frock—red waistcoat—pray ribbed stockings—patch over the left eye.

3rd dress: (as the Gorman Doctor) : Black coat—cloak at back—fnll black breeches—red stock ings-

scarlet flapped waist, figured with black—powered wig—long curls—cocked hat.

DOCTOR Rosy.—Old-fashioned suit of black, with ruffles.

Justice Credulous.—Figured velvet coat and waistcoat, lined—black velvet breeches—white
stockings.

Sergeant.-Scarlet coat—gray trousers—sadi.

Corporal and Soldiers.—Scarlet jackets—gray trousers, &c.

John.—Green livery coat—scarlet waistcoat and breeches.

Mrs. Bridget Credulous.—Figured blue and brown silk dress—cap, trimmed with blue ribands.

Lauretta.—White muslin, over a white satin slip, trimmed with white satin—pink sash.

STAGE DIRECTIONS.

Exits and Entrances.—R. means IMsfct; L. Left; D. F. DoorinFlat; R. D. Riah Dwfr; L.
Left Door; S. E. Second Entrance; U. E. Upper Entrance ; M. D. Middle Door; L. U. B. /

Entrance; R. U. E. Right Upper Entrance; L. S. E. Left Second Entrance ; P. fi. Prompt Side;
Opposite Prompt.

Relative Positions.—R. means Right; L. Left; C. Centre; R. C. Einht of Centre; L. C. Left qf
Centre.

R RC C. LO. L.

•»* The Rcadei is suppoccd to be on the Stagefacing the Audience,



ST. PATRICK'S DAY,

ACT I.

SCENE I.—A Sheet.

Enter SERGEANT TROUNCE, CORPORAL
FLINT, four Soldiers, Drummer and Fifcr, with

shamrocks in hats, R. V. E.

First 8. (c.) I say you are wrong,—we should all

speak together, each f< r himself, and all at once,

that we may be heard the better.

Second S. (R. C.) Right, Jack, we'll argue in

platoons, let him have our grievances in a volley

;

and if we be to have a spokesman, there's our cor-

poral, he is the lieutenant's countryman, and knows
his humour.

Cor. (r.) Let me alone for that. I served three

years, within a bit, under his honour, in the Royal
Inniskiilens, and I never will see a sweeter-tem-
pered gentleman, nor one more free with his purse.

I put a great shamrock in his hat, this morning,
and I'll be bound for him, he'll wear it, was it as

big as Steven's Green.
Second 8. I say again, then, you talk like young-

sters, like militia striplings ; there's a discipline,

look'ee, in all things, whereof the sergeant must
be our guide ; besides, he's a gentleman of word?.

Cor. Why, the sergeant is a scholar, to be sure,

and has the gift of reading.
Ser. (l. c) Good soldiers, and fellow-gentlemen;

if you make me your spokesman, you will show the
more judgment, and let me alone for the argument.
I'll be as loud as a drum, and level to the point.

All. Agreed, agreed

!

Cor. O, fait! here comes the lieutenant ; now,
sergeant

Ser. So, then, to order,—look out your mutiny
looks, let every man grumble a little to himself,

and some of you hum the deserter's march.

Enter LIEUTENANT O'CONNER, L.

Lie. (l.) Well, honest lads, what is it you have
Lo complain of ?

Omnes. Ahem ! hem !

Ser. So please your honour, the very grievance
of the matter is this :—Ever since your honour
differed with Justice Credulous, our inn-keepers
use us most seurvily. By my halbert, their treat-

ment is such that, if our spirit was willing to put
up with it, flesh and blood could by no means agree
to it ; so we humbly petition that your hononr
would, make an end of the matter at once, by run-
ning away with the justice's daughter, or else get
ns fresh quarters, hem, hem !

Lie. Indeed ! pray, which of the houses uses you
ill?

Ser. There'3 the New Red Lion an't half the

ci'iiity the Old Red Lion had; and there's the

White Horse deserves a halter, and if he wasn't
case-hardened, ought to blush to show his face.

Lie. Very well ; the Horse and Lion shall answer
for it, at the quarter sessions. *

Ser. The Two Magpies are civil enough, but the
Angel uses us like the devil, and the Rising Sun
refuses us light to go to bed by.

Lie. Indeed ! then, upon my word, I'll have the
Rising Sun put down, and the Angel shall give

security for his good behaviour. But are you sure
you do nothing to quit scores with them ?

Cor. Nothing at all, your honour, unless now
and then we happen to fiing a cartridge into the
kitchen fire, or put a spatterdash or so into the
soup, and sometimes Ned drums up and down-
stairs a little, at night.

Lie. Oh, all that's fair; but hark'ee, lads, I must
have no grumbling on St. Patrick's Day ; so, here,
take this (Gives a purse), and divide it amongst
you. But observe me, now, show yourselves men
of spirit, and don't spend sixpence of it in drink.

Ser. Nay, hang it, your honour, soldiers should
never bear malice ; we must drink St. Patrick's
and your honour's health.

All. Oh, damn malice

!

Cor. St. Patrick and his honour, by all means.
Come away, then, lads; and first we'll parade
round the market cross, for the honour of the
king.

First S. St. Patrick and strong beer for ever.

Thank your honour

!

[Exeunt Soldiers, r.

Lie. Get along, you thoughtless dogs.

Enter DOCTOR ROSY, l.

Ah! my little Doctor Rosy! my Galen abridg'd-
what's the news ?

Doc. (l. c.) All things are as they were; my
Alexander, the justice, is as violent as ever : I felt

his pulse on the matter again, and thinking his
rage began to intermit, I wanted to throw in the
bark of good advice, but it would not do. He says
you and your cut-throats have a plot upon his

life, and swears he had rather see his daughter in

a scarlet fever, than in the arms of a soldier.

Lie. (c.) Upon my word, the army is very much
obliged to him ; well, then, I must marry the girl

first, and ask his consent afterwards.
Doc. So, then, the case of her fortune is des-

perate, hey ?

Lie. Oh, hang fortune ! let that take its chance
—there is a beauty in Lauretta's simplicity, so
pure a bloom upon her charms
Doc. So there is, so there is. You are for love-

liness, as nature made her, hey ? no artificial
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graces, no cosmetic varnish, no beauty in grain,

tlCY ?

Lie. No, doctor ; though I admire modesty in a

woman, I like to see their faces. To be sure, bash-

fulness is a very pretty thing ; but, in my mind,

there is nothing on earth so impudent as an ever-

lasting blush.

Doc. My taste, to a tittle—well, Lauretta is none

of those—ah ! I never see her but she reminds me
of my poor dear wife.

Lie. Ay, faith ! in my opinion, she can t do a

worse thing. (Aside.) Now, he is going to bother

Hie about an old hag that has been dead these seven

Doc. Oh, poor Dolly ! I never shall see her like

again—such an arm for a bandage, veins that

seemed to invite the lancet! Then her skin,

smooth and white as a gallipot; her mouth as

round, and not larger, than the mouth of a penny

vial. Her lips, conserve of roses—and then her

teeth—none of your sturdy fixtures—ache as they

would, it was but a pull, and out they came. I

believe I have drawn half a score of her poor, dear

pearls. (Weeps.) But what avails her beauty

P

Death has no consideration—one must die, as well

as another.
Lie. (Aside.) Oh, if he begins to moralize^—

(Takes oat Ids snuff-box.)

Doc. Fair and ugly, crooked or straight, rich or

poor, flesh is grass, flowers fade.
_

Lie. (Offering snuff.) Here, doctor, take a pinch

of snuff—keep up your spirits.

Doc. True, true, my friend; grief cant mend
the matter, all's for the best ; but such a woman
was a great loss, lieutenant.

Lie. To be sure ; for doubtless she had mental

accomplishments equal to her beauty.

Doc. Mental accomplishments ! she would have

stuffed an alligator, or pickled a lizard, with any

apothecary's wife in the kingdom. Why, she could

decipher a prescription, and substitute the ingre-

dients, almost as well as myself; then she was

such a hand at making foreign waters—for Seltzer,

Soda, Priemont, Islington, or Chalybeate, she

never had her equal ; and her Bath and Bristol

springs exceeded the originals. Ah, poor Dolly

!

she fell a martyr to her own discoveries.

Lie. How so, pray ?

Doc. Poor soul ! her illness was occasioned by

her zeal in trying an improvement on the Spa-

water, by an infusion of rum and acid.

Lie. Ay, ay; spirits never agree with water-

drinkers.
Doc. No, no ; you mistake. Rum agreed with

her well enough, it was not the rum that killed

the poor dear creature, for she died of a dropsy.

Well, she is gone, never to return, aud has left no

pledge of our loves behind. No little babe to hang
like a label round papa's neck! Well, well, we
are all mortal—sooner or later flesh is grass-
flowers fade.

Lie. Oh, the devil, again !

Doc. Life's a shadow, the world's a stage—we
strut an hour

Lie. Here, doctor. (Offers snuff.)

Doc. True, true, my friend—well, high grief

can't cure it. All's for the best, hey, Alexander ?

Lie. Right, right; an rpothecary should never

be out of spirits. But come, faith! 'tis time

honest Humphrey should wait on the justice ; that

must be our first scheme.
Doc. True, true, you should be ready; the clothes
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are all at my house, and I have given you such a
character, that he is impatient to have yon ; he
swears you shall be his body guard. Well, I
honour the army, or I should never do so much to
serve you.

Lie. Indeed, I am bound to you for ever, doctor
;

and when once I'm possessed of my dear Lauretta,
I will endeavour to make work for you as fast as I

can.
Doc. Now you put me in mind of my poor wife

again.
Lie. Ah, pray forget her a little, we shall be too

late.

Doc. (Sighing.) Poor Dolly !

Lie. 'Tis past twelve.
Doc. (Absorbed.) Inhuman dropsy !

Lie. (Impatiently.) The justice will wait.
Doc. Cropped in her prime

!

Lie. For heaven's sake, come.
Doc. Well, flesh is grass.
Lie. O, the devil!

Doc. Flowers fade

!

Lie. Doctor
[Forces him off, l.

SCENE II. -A Chamber in Justice Credulov.s'3

House.

Enter LAURETTA and MRS. BRIDGET
CREDULOUS, b.

Lau. (r.) I repeat it again, mamma, officers are
the prettiest men in the world ; and Lieutenant
O'Conner is the prettiest officer I ever saw.
Mrs. C. (l.) For shame, Laura; how can you

talk so ? or if you must have a military man,
there's Lieutenant Plough, or Captain Haycock, or
Major Dray, the brewer, are all your admirers;
and though they are peaceable good kind of men,
they have as larjre cockades, and become scarlet
as well as the fighting folks.

Lau. Psha ! you know, mamma, I hate militia

officers. No, give me the bold upright youth, who
makes love one day, and has his head shot off the
next. Dear me ! to think how the sweet fellows
sleep on the ground, and fight in silk stockings and
lace rufflos.

Mrs. C. Oh, barbarous ! to want a husband that
may wed you in the morning, and may be absent
the Lord knows where before night ; then in a
twelvemonth perhaps to have him come home like

a Colossus, with one leg at New York, aud the
other at Chelsea Hospital.
Lau. Then I'll be his crutch, mamma.
Mrs. C. No ;

give me a husband that knows
where his limbs are, and knows the use of them ;

or if he should take you with him, child—what a
scene ! to sleep in a baggage-cart, and stroll about
the camp like a gipsy with a knapsack and two
children at your back—then, by way of entertain*

ment in the evening, to make a party with the
sergeant's wife, to drink bohea tea, and play at

all fours on a drumhead—'tis a precious life, to be
sure

!

Lau. Nay, mamma, you shouldn't be against my
Lieutenant, for I heard him say you were the
best-natured and best -looking woman in the

world.
Mrs. ft Why, child, I never said but that Lieu-

tenant O'Conner was a very well-bred and dis-

cerning young man—'tis your papa is so violent

against him.
Lau. Why, cousin Sophy married an officer.
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Mrs. C. Ay, Laury, an officer in the militia.

Law. No, indeed, mammu ; a marching regi-
ment.
Mrs. ft No, child ; I tell yon ho was a major in

the Manchester militia.

Lau. Indeed, ma'am, it wasn't.

Enter JUSTICE CREDULOUS, L.

Jus.
Lau.

Bridget, my love, I have had a message.
It was cousin Sophy told me so, mamma.

Jus. I have had a message, my love.
Mrs. C. (c.) No, child, she could say no such

thing.
Jus. (l.) A message, I say.

Lau. (r.) How could he be in the militia, when
he was ordered abroad ?

Jus. Why, Laura? (Crosses to c.)

Mrs. C. Ay, girl, hold your tongue—well, my
dear.

Jus. I have had a message from Dr. Rosy.
Mrs. C. He ordered abroad, miss ! he went

abroad for his health.
Jits. Why, Bridget

!

Mrs. C. Well, deary—now, hold your tongue,
miss.

Jits. A message from Dr. Rosy, and Dr. Rosy
says
Lau. I'm sure, mamma, his regimentals
Jus. Damn his regimentals! why don't you

listen, hussy ?

Mrs. C. Ay, girl, how durst you interrupt your
papa?
Lau. Well, papa.
Jus. Dr. Rosy says he'll bring
Lau. Were blue, turned up with red, mamma.
Jus. Laury—says he will bring the young man.
Mrs. C. Red and yellow, if you please.

Jus. Bridget—the young man that is to be
hired.
Mrs. ft Besides, miss, it is very unbecoming in

you to want to have the last word with your
mamma—you ought to Know
Jus. (C.) Why, zounds! will you hear me or

no?
Mrs. C. (l.) I am listening, my love, I am listen-

ing—but what signifies my silence ? what good is

my not speaking a word, if this girl will interrupt,
and let her tongue run, and try for the last word,
and let nobody speak but herself ?—Ay, I don't
wonder, my life, at your impatience

; your poor
dear lips quiver to speak, but I suppose she'll run
on, and not let you put in a word—you may very
well be angry, there is nothing in the world, sure,
so provoking as a chattering, talking—chattering
talking
Lau. (r.) Nay, I'm sure, mamma, it is you will

not let papa speak now.
Mrs. C. Why, you little provoking minx
Jus. Get out of the room 'directly—both of you

get out.
Mrs. C. Ay, go, girl.

Jus. Go, Bridget, you are worse than she, you
old hag ; I wish you were both up to the neck in
the canal, to argue there till I took you out.

Enter JOHN, l.

Jo7in. Dr. Rosy, sir.

Jus. Show him up,

[Exit John, l.

Lou. Then you own, mamma, it was a inarching
regiment ?

Mrs. C. You're an obstinate fool, I tell you ; for
if that had been the case (Crosses to Laura.)

Jus. (l.) You won't go?
Mrs. C. (c.) We are going, Mr. Surly—if that

had been the case, I say, how could
Luit. (R) Nay, mamma, one proof
Mrs. C. How could major
Lau. And a full proof

[Justice Credulous drives them off, r.
Jus. There they go, ding donging for the day.

Good lack! a fluent tongue is the only (thing a
mother don't like her daughter to resemble her
in.

Enter DR. ROSY, l.

Well, doctor, where's the lad ? where's Trusty ?
Doc. (l.) At hand; he'll be here in a minute, I'll

answer for't ; he's such a one as you au't met
with, brave as a lion, gentle as a saline draught.

Jus. (r ) Ah, he comes in the place of a rogue, a
dog that was corrupted by the Lieutenant. But
this is a sturdy fellow, is he, doctor ?

Doc. Ah, Hercules; and the best back-sword
player in the country. Egad ! he'll make the red-
coats keep their distance.
Jus. 0, the villains ! this is St. Patrick's Day,

and the rascals have been parading my house all
the morning. I know they have a design upon
me, but if this fellow does but prove faithful, I
shall be more at ease.
Doc. Doubtless he'll be a comfort to you.

Enter JOHN, L.

John. There is a man below, sir, inquires for Dr.
Rosy.
Doc. Show him up.
Jus. (Crossing to John.) Hold, a little caution-

how does he look ?

John. A country-looking fellow, your worship.
Jus. O, well, well, for Dr. Rosy : these rascals

try all ways to get in here.
John. And please your worship, there was one

here this morning wanted to speak to you : he said
his name was Corporal Breakbones.
Jus. Corporal Breakbones

!

Doc. Corporal Breakbones

!

John. And Drummer Crackskull came again.
Doc. Drummer Crackskull

!

Jus. Drummer Crackskull ! ay, did yon ever
hear of such a damned confounded crew ?—Well,
bring the lad in here.

[Erit Jo7tn, l.
Doc. Ah, he'll be your porter, he'll give the

rogues an answer.

Re-enter JOHN, introducing LIEUTENANT
O'CONNER, disguised as Humphrey Hum.

Jus. So, a tall fellow—Efacks ! what! has lost
an eye?
Doc. Only a bruise he got in taking seven or

eight highwaymen.
Jus. He has a damned wicked leer somehow with

the other.
Doc. Oh, no, he's bashful—a sheepish look.
Jus. Well, my lad, what's your name ?
Lie. (l.) Humphrey Hum.
Jus. (Aside, c.) Hum—I don't like Hum !

Lie. But I be mostly called Honest Humphrey.
Jus. Well, Honest Humphrey, the doctor has

told you my terms, and you are willintr to serve,
eh?

Lie. And please your worship, I shall be well
content.
Jus. Well, then, harkye, Honest Humphrey : yoa
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are sure you will never be a rogue—uever take a

bribe, eh, Honest Humphrey?
Lie. A bribe ! what's that ?

Jus. (Aside.) A very ignorant fellow, indeed,

not to know what a bribe is !

Doe. His worship hopes you will never part with
your honesty for money, Humphrey.

Lie. Noa, noa

!

Jus. Well said, Humphrey

—

my chief business

with you is to watch the motions of a rake-helly

fellow here, one Lieutenant 0' Conner.
Doc. Ay, you don't value the soldiers, do you

Humphrey P

Lie. Not I ; they are but swaggerers, and you'll

see they'll be as much afraid of me as they would
of their captain.

Jus. And, i' faith, Humphrey ! you have a
pretty cudgel there.

Lie. Ay, the zwich is better than nothing; but I

should be glad of a stouter—ha' you got such a
thing in the house as an old coach-pole, or a spare

bedpost P

Jus. Oons ! what a dragon it is ! Well, Hum-
phrey, come with me. (Crosses b.) I'll just show
him to Bridget, doctor, and we'll agree—come
along, Honest Humphrey.

[Exit, E.

Lie. My dear doctor, now remember, to bring
the justice presently to the walk—I have a scheme
te get into his confidence at once.
Doc. (Shaking hands with him.) I will—I will.

Re-enter JUSTICE CREDULOUS, E.

Jus. Why, Honest Humphrey—hey! (Seesthem
shaking hands.) What the devil are you at?

Doc. I was just giving him a little advice—well,

I must go for the present—good morning to your
worship. (Crosses L.) You need not fear the
Lieutenant while he is in your house.
Jus. Well, get in, Humphrey. Good morning to

you, doctor. [Exit Doctor, l.] Come along,
Humphrey. [Exi^ , Humphrey following .~] Now I

think I am a match for the Lieutenant and all his

gang—ha, ha ! a spare bed-post, eh ? Ha, ha !

[Exit, E., laughing.

END OF ACT I.

ACT II.

SCENE l.—A Street.

SERGEANT TROUNCE, DRUMMER, FIFER,
and SOLDIERS, discovered.

Ser. Come, silence your drum—there is no valour
stirring to-day—I thought St. Patrick would have
given us a recruit or two to-day.

Sol. Mark, sergeant.

Enter TWO COUNTRYMEN.
Ser. Oh! these are the lads I was looking for—

they have the looks of gentlemen. Arn't you
single, my lads ?

First C. Yes, and please you, I be quite single,

—

my relations be all dead, thank heavens, more or
Lass. I have but one poor mother left in the
world, and she's an helpless woman.

,;*:)•. Indeed! a very extraordiHary case—quite
yoar own master, then—the fitter to serve his
Majesty—can you read ?

First C. Noa ; I was always too lively to take to
learning : but John bore is a main clever at it.

Ser. So, what, you're a scholar, friend ?

Second C. I was born so, master. Feythor kept
grammar school.

Ser. Lucky man ! in a campaign or two, put
yourself down chaplain to the regiment. Ami
I warrant, you have read of warriors and heroes.
Second C. Yes, that I have; I have read of Jack

the Giant Killer, and the Dragon of Che Wautly,
and the—noa, I believe that's all in the hero way,
except once about a comet.

Ser. Wonderful knowledge! Well, my heroes, I
write word to the king of your good intentions,
and meet me half an hour hence at the Two Mag-
pies.

Both. We will, your honour, we will.

Ser. But stay, for fear I shouldn't see yon asain
iu the crowd, clap these little bit? of riband into
yonr hats.

First C. Our hats are none of the best.
Ser. Well, meet me at the Magpie?, and I'll give

you money to buy new ones.
Both. Bless your honour, thank your honour !

[Exit.
Ser. (Winking at Soldiers.) Jack

[Exeunt Soldiers.

Enter LIEUTENANT, b., disguised as ILvnii
Hum.

Ser. Stop, friend, will you list ?

Lie. Who shall I serve under ?

Ser. Under me, to be snre.

Lie. Isn't Lieutenant O' Conner yotf officer ?

Ser. He is, and I am commander over him.
Lie. What! be your sergeants greater than your

captains ?

Ser. To be snre, we are ; 'tis our '• keep
them in order. For instance, now, the geSorttl

writes to me " Dear sergeant," or "Dear Tronnce,"
or " Dear Sergeant Trounce, if yoSPiifcuW]
does not demean himself accordingly, let me know.
Yours to command, General De '

Lie. And do you complain of him often ?

Ser. No, hang him ; the lad is goo d-nature:! at

bottom, so I pass over small tilings. But hark'ee,
between ourselves, he is most confoundedly given
to wenching.

Enter CORPORAL, L.

Cor. Please your hononr, the doctor is coming
this way, with his worship. We are all ready, and
have our cues.

[Brit, k.

Lie. Then, dear Trounce, or dear Sergeant, or
dear Sergeant Trounce, take yourself awi

Ser. Zounds ! the Lieutenant—I smell the black
hole already.

[Exit, ft.—Lie utenani walks ahoi it listen-

ing.

Enter JUSTICE and DOCTOR, h.

Jus. I thought I saw some of the cutthroats.
Die. I fancy not, there's no on? but honest

Humphrey. Ha ! ods, life ! here comes some of

them, we'll stand aside, and let them :

Jus. Oh, the bloody-looking d
(They retire up, c.)

Enter CORPORAL, and tiro SohHers, E. r. E.

Cor. Hold, friend; do you serre Justice
Credulous ?
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/.it;. I do.

Cor. Are you rich?
Lie. No:i.

Cor. Nor ever will be, with that old stingy booby ;

look here, take it. (Gives him a purse.)
Lie. What must I do for this?
Cor. Mark me : our lieutenant is in love with the

old rogue's daughter, help us to break his worship's
bones, and carry off the girl, and you are a made
man.

Lie. I'll sea you hanged first, you pack of scurvy
villains ! (Throwsdoun the parse.)

Cor. What, sirrah, are you mutinous ? Lay hold
of him.

Lie. Nay, then, I'll try your armour for you.
(Beats them off, R. u. E.)

All. Oh, oh! quarter, quarter !

[Exeunt Soldiers, R. u. e.

Jus. (Justice and Doctor come forward.) Trim
them, trim them ! trounce them ! break their
bones! honest Humphrey. What a spirit he has,
doctor.

Doc. Aquafortis.
Lie. Betray master, indeed

!

Doc. What a miracle of fidelity !

Jus. Ay, and it shall not go unrewarded—I'll

give him sixpence on the spot. Here, honest
Humphrey, there's for yourself ; as for this bribe
{Takes up the purse), such trash is best in the hands
of justice. Now then, doctor, I think I may trust
him to guard the women ; while he is with them,
I may go out with safety.
Doc. Doubtless you may, I'll answer for the

lieutenant's behaviour, while honest Humphrey is

with your daughter.
Jus. Ay, ay ; she shall go no where without him.

(Crosses, R,, with Doctor Rosy.) Come along, honest
Humphrey. How rare it is to meet with such a
servant

!

. [Exeunt, the Doctor and Lieutenant
making signs.

SCENE II.

—

A Garden.—A qarden seat, r.

Enter LAURETTA, l., meeting JUSTICE
CREDULOUS, R.

Jus. Why, you little truant, how durst yon
wander so far from the house, without my leave

;

do you want to invite that scoundrel lieutenant to
scale the walls and carry you off.

Lau. (l.) Lud, papa! you are so apprehensive
about nothing.

Jus. (r.) What, hussey ?

Lau. Well, then, I can't bear to be shut up all day
so like a nun. I am sure it is enough to make one
wish to be run away with—and I wish I was run
away with—I do—I wish th'e lieutenant knew it.

Jus. You do, do you, hussey ? Well, I think
I'll take pretty good care to prevent that. Here,
Humphrey

!

Enter LIEUTENANT O'CONNER, still as

Humphrey.

Jus. I leave this lady in your care. Now you
may walk about the garden, Miss Pert, but Hum-
phrey shall go with you, wherever you go. So
mind, honest Humphrey, I am obliged to go abroad
for a little while, let no one bat yourself come
near her; don't be shame-faced, you booby, but
keep close tc her. And now, miss, let your lieu-

tenaut, or any of his crew, come near you if they
can.

[Exit L.

—

Lieutenant crosses, l., watch*
ing Justice off.

Lau. How the booby stares after him. (Sits.)

Lie. (Going up to Lauretta.) Lauretta

!

Lau. Not so free, fellow.
Lie. Lauretta, look on me.
Lau. (Turning her head from Mm.) Don't inter-

rupt me, booby.
Lie. No recollection !

Lau. Honest Humphrey, be quiet.
Li>:. (Removing the patch from his eye.) Have you

forgot your faithful soldier ?

Lau. (Discovering the Lieutenant.) Ah ! (Rising.)
Oh, preserve me

!

Lie. (l.) 'Tis I, my soul! you truest slave; pass-
ing on your father, in this disguise.
Lau. (r.) Well, now, I declare this is charming 1

—yon are so disguised, my dear lieutenant, I am
sure no one will find you out, and you do look so
delightfully ugly. (Laughing.) Ha, ha, ha! you
know I am under your protection, papa charged
you to keep close to me.

Lie. True, my angel ; and thus let me fulfil

Lau. Oh, pray, now, dear Humphrey
Lie. Nay, 'tis bnt what old Mittimus com-

manded. (Osiers to kiss her.)

Enter JUSTICE CREDULOUS, l.

Jus. Stay, Laury, my dear Hey ! what tha
devil's here ?

Lau. Oh, mercy

!

Jus. Your humble servant, honest Humphrey—
don't mind me—pray don't let me interrupt you.
Lau. Lud, papa! now, that's so good-natured.

(Crosses c.) Indeed, there's no harm—you did not
mean any harm, did you, Humphrey ?

Lie. No, indeed, miss, his worship knows it is

not in me.
Jus. I know that you are a lying, canting, hypo-

critical scoundrel ; and if you don't take yourself
out of my sight
Lau. Indeed, papa, now I'll tell you how it was

—I was somehow taken with a sudden giddiness,
and Humphrey, seeing me begin to totter, ran to my
assistance, quite frightened, poor fellow, and took
me in his arms.

Jus. Oh, poor fellow, was that all ?—nothing but
a little giddiness, eh ! She has been troubled with
a giddiness all her life.

Lie. That's all, indeed, your worship; for seeing
miss change colour, I ran up instantly.

Jus. Oh, 'twas very kind of you!
Lie. And luckily recovered her.
Jus. And who made you a doctor, you impudent

rascal, eh ? Get out of my sight, I say, this in-

stant ! or by all .the statutes
(Crosses C, to Lieutenant.)

Lau. (l.) Oh, now, papa, you frighten me, and
I am giddy again—oh, help, help !

Lie. Oh, dear lady, she'll fall.

(Crosses, and takes her into his arms.)

Jus. Zounds ! what, before my face—why, then,
thou mirror of impudence. (Laiys hold of his wig,
which comes off, and disco vers him.) Mercy on me !

who have we here ? Murder !—robbery !—fire !

—

rape !—John !—Susan !—Bridget
Lie. Good sir, don't be alarmed ; I intend you no

harm.
Jus. Thieves ! robbers ! soldiers

!
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Lie. Yon know my love for your daughter.

Jw». Fire! cut-throats!

Lie. And that alone

Jits. Treason ! gunpowder

!

Enter Two Servants, R. s. e., with fire-arms.

Jus. CBaking a blunderbuss from one.) Now,
ecoundrel, let her go this instant.

(Points the blunderbuss at the Lieu-

tenant, who runs behind Lauretta.)

Lou. 0, papa, you'll kill me.
Jos. Honest Humphrey, be advised.—Ay, miss,

this way, if you please.

Lie. (Peeping over Lauretta's shoulder.) Nay, sir,

but hear me.
Jus. I'll shoot.

Lie. And you'll be convinced
Jus. I'll shoot.
Lie. How very injurious.

Jus. I'll shoot. Take her away. (To Servants.)

And so, your humble servant, honest Humphrey
Hum.

[Exeunt Laura and Servants, R.

—

Justice and Lieutenant, L.

SCENE III.—A Street.

Enter DOCTOR ROSY, L.

Doc. Well, I think my friend is now in a fair

way of succeeding. Ah, I warrant he is full of

hope and fear, doubt and anxiety ; truly, he has
the fever of love strong upon him ; faint, peevish,

languishing all day, with burning restless nights.

Ah! just my case when I first pined for my poor
dear Dolly. When she used to have her daily

cholics, that her little doctor might be sent for,

then would I interpret the language of her pulse,

declare my own sufferings in my recipes to her,

send her a pearl necklace in a pill-box, or a cordial

draught with an acrostic on the label. Well those

days are over,—no happiness lasting, all is vanity,

—now sunshine, now cloudy ; we are, as it were,
kings and peasants, then what avails

Enter LIEUTENANT O'CONNER, L.

Lie. (Jj.) 0, doctor! ruined and undone

!

Doc. (r.) The pride of beauty
Lie. I am discovered, and
Doe. The gaudy palace
Lie. The justice is

Doc. The pompous wig
Lie. Is more enraged than ever
Doc. The gilded cane
Lie. Why, doctor

!

(Slapping him on the shoulder.)

Doc. Hey!
Lie. Confound your morals ! I tell you I am

: discovered, discomfitted, disappointed, distressed,

and distracted

!

Doc. Indeed ! yonr luck, to think of the insta-

bility of human affairs—nothing certain in this

world—most deceived when most confident-^fools

of fortune all

!

Lie. (l.) My dear doctor, I want at present a
little practical wisdom—I am resolved this instant

to try the scheme we were going to put in execution
last week—I have the letter ready, and only want
yonr assistance to recover my ground.

Doc. (r.) With all my heart—I'll warrant you
I'll bear a part in it—but how the deuce were you
discovered ?

Lie. I'll tell you as we go, there's not a moment
to be lost.

Doc. (Crosses L.) Heaven send we succeed better
—but there's no knowing.

Lie. (r.) Very true.
Doc. (l.) We may, and we may not.
Lie. Right.
Doc. Time must show.
Lie. Certainly.
Doc. We are but blind guessers.
Lie. Nothing more.
Doc. Thick-sighted mortals.
Lie. Remarkably.
Doc. Wandering in error.
Lie. Even so.

Doc. Futurity is dark
Lie. As a cellar.

Doc. Men are moles
[Lieutenant 0' Conner forces him out, L.
while he is speaking.

Chamber in Justice Credulous' s

arm chair—table—pen, ink, and
SCENE IV.—A
House—larg

paper.

Enter JUSTICE and MRS. CREDULOUS, L.

Jus. (r.) Odds life, Bridget! you are enough to
make one mad ; I tell you he would have deceived a
chief justice, the dog seemed as ignorant as my
clerk, and talked of honesty as if he had been a
churchwarden.
Mrs. C. (L.) Pooh! nonsense, honesty! What

had you to do, pray, with honesty ? A fine busi-
ness you have made of it with your Humphrey
Hum, truly and truly ; and miss, too, she must
have been privy to it. Lauretta ! ay, you would
have her called so, but for my part, I never knew
any good come of giving girls these heathen
Christian names ; if you had called her Deborah,
or Tabitha, or Ruth, or Rebecca, nothing of this

had ever happened ; but I always knew Lauretta
was a runaway name.

Jus. Psha ! you're a fool.

Mrs. C. No, Mr. Credulous, it is you who are a
fool, and no one but such a simpleton would be so
imposed on.

Jus. Why, zounds, madam ! how durst you talk
so ? If you have no respect for your husband, I

should think unns quorum might command a little

defence.
Mrs. C. Don't tell me—unus fiddlestick! you

ought to be ashamed to show your face at the
sessions ; you'll be a laughing-stock to the whole
bench, and a by-word with all the pig-tailed at-

torneys and big-wig'd lawyers.
Jus. Is this language for his Majesty's repre-

sentative ? By the statutes, it's high treason, and
petty treason, both at once.

Enter JOHN, with a letter, L.

John. A letter for your worship.
Jus. Who brought it ?

John. A soldier.

Jus. Take it away and bury it.

Mrs. C. Stay, stay—now you're in such a hurry
—it is some canting scrawl from the Lieutenant, I

suppose—let me see. (Takes the letter.) Ay, 'tis

signed Lieutenant 0' Conner.
Jus. Well—come, read it out.
Mrs. C. (Reads.) '* Revenge is sweet.'*
Jus. It begins so, does it? I'm glad of that

—

I'll let the dog know I'm of his opinion.
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Mrs. C. (Reads.) " Aud though disappointed of
my designs npon your daughter, I have still the
satisfaction of knowing I'm revenged on her un-
natural father, for this morning, in your choco-
late, I had the pleasure to administer to you a dose
of poison."—Mercy on us

!

Jus. No tricks, Bridget ; come, you know it is

not so—you know it is a lie.

Mrs. (J. Read it yourself. (Gives him the letter.)

Jus. (Beads.) " Pleasure to administer a dose
of poison"— Oh, horrible— cut-throat villain—
Bridget.
Mrs. C. (Takes the lette)-.) Lovee, stay, here's a

postscript. " N.B. 'Tis not in the power of medi-
cine to cure you." Oh, oh, oh

!

Jus. Odds my life ! Bridget, why don't you call
for help ?—I've lost my voice—my brain is giddy

—

I shall burst, and no assistance. John ! Laury

!

John

!

Mrs. C. You see, my lovee, what you have
brought upon yourself.

Enter JOHN, l.

John. Your worship.
Jus. Stay, John, did you perceive anything in

my chocolate-cup this morning ?

John. Nothing, your worship, unless it was a
little black grounds.

Jus. Ay, arsenic, black arsenic. Why don't you
run for Dr. Rosy, you rascal ?

John. Now, your worship ?

Mrs. C. Oh, lovee, you may be sure it is in vain
;

let him go for the lawyer, to witness your will, my
life.

Jus. Zounds ! g© for the doctor, you scoundrel

!

You are all confederate murderers !

John. Oh, here he is, your worship.
[Exit, l.

Jus. Now, Bridget, hold your tongue, and let me
see if my horrid situation be apparent.

(Mrs. Credulous gets round to R.

Enter DOCTOR ROSY, h.

l Doe. I have but just called to inform—hey

!

V bless me ! what's the matter with your worship ?

i

Jus. There, he sees it already—poison in my face,
in capitals. Yes, yes, I'm a sure job for the un-
dertakers.
Mrs. C. Alas! oh, doctor!
Jus. Peace, Bridget. Why, doctor, my dear old

friend, do you really see any change in my face ?

Doc. Change! never was man so altered; how
came these black spots on your nose ?

Jus. Spots on my nose

!

Doc. And that wild stare in your right eye—ay,
and alack, alack ! how you are swelled !

Jiis. (c.) Swelled!
Doc. (l.) Ay, don't you 'think he is, madam ?

Mrs. C (k.) Oh, 'tis in vain to conceal it—in-

deed, lovee, you are as big again as you were this
morning.
Jus. Yes, I feel it now—I'm poisoned. Doctor,

help me, for the love of justice—give me life to see

my murderer hanged

!

Doc. What!
Jus. I'm poisoned, I say.
Doc. Speak out.
Jus. What, can't you hear me ?

Doc. Your voice is so low and hollow, as it were,
I can't hear a word you say.
Jus. I'm gone, then, hie jacet (sinlcs intG the arm-

chair), many years one of his majesty's justices.

Mrs. C. (Gives a letter.) Read, Doctor—ah, lovee,
the will—consider, my life, how soon you will be
dead.
Jus. No, Bridget, I shall die by inches.
Doc. I never heard such monstrous iniquity

!

Oh, you're gone, indeed, my friend—the mortgage
of your little bit of clay is up, and the sexton has
nothing to do but to close. We must all go, sooner
or later—high and low—death's a debt, his man-
damus binds all alike—no bail, no demurrer.

Jus. Silence, Dr. Croaker, will you cure me or
will you not ?

Doc. Alas, my friend, it is not in my power, but
I'll certaiuly see justice done on your murderer.
Jus. I thank you, my dear friend, but I had

rather see it myself.
Doc. Ay, but if you recover, the villain will

escape.
Mrs. C. Will he? Then, indeed, it would be a

pity you should recover—I am so enraged against
the villain, I can't bear the thought of his escaping
the halter.

Jus. That's very kind, my dear, but if it's the
same thing to you, I had as soon recover, notwith-
standing. What, doctor, no assistance ?

Doc. Efacks ! I can do nothing ; but there's the
German quack whom you wanted to send from
town—I met him at the next door, and I know he
has antidotes for all poisons.

Jus. Fetch him, my dear friend, fetch him—I'll

get him a diploma if he cures me.
Doc. Well, there's no time to be lost—you continue

to swell immensely.
[Exit, l.

Jlrs. C. What, my dear, will" you submit to be
cured by a quack nostrum-monger !—For my part,
much as I love you, I had rather follow you to
your grave, than see yon owe your life to any but
a regular-bred physician.

Jus. I'm sensible of your affection, my dearest,
and believe me, nothing consoles me in my present
melancholy situation, so much as the thoughts of
leaving you behind, my angel.

Enter DOCTOR ROSY and LIEUTENANT
O'CONNER, disguised as a Quack, l.

Doc. Great luck, met him passing by the door.
Lie. Metto dowsei pulsnm.
Doc. He desires me to feel your pulse.
Jus. Can't he speak English ?

Doc. Not a word.
Lie. Palio vivem mortem sonnem.
Doc. He says you have not above six hours to

live.

Jus. Oh, mercy ! does he know my distemper?
Doc. I believe not.
Jus. Tell him 'tis arsenic they have given me.
Doc. Geneable illi arsnecca.
Lie. Pisonatus.
Jus. What does he say ?

Doe. He says that you are poisoned^
Jus. We know that, but what will be the effect ?

Doc. Quid effectum ?

Lie. Diable tantalem.
Doc. He says you'll die presently.
Jus. Oh, horrible ! what, no antidote ?

Lie. Curum bonum fullum.
Jus. What does he say— I must row in a boat to

Fulham ?

Doc. He says he'll undertake to cure you for
three thousand guineas.
Mrs. C. Three thousand halters ! no, lovee, yon



10 ST. TAT HICK'S DAY.

shall never snbniit to such impositions—die at

once, and be a customer to none of them.
Jits. I won't die, Bridget—I don't like death.

Mrs. C. B>ha! there is nothing in it—a moment,
and it is over.

Jus. Ay, bat it leaves a numbness behind, that

lasts a plaguy long time.

Enter LAURETTA, R.

Law. 0, my dear papa, what is it I hear ?

[Goes to him, R. k.

Lie. Quidam scominam deos tollam rusam.

Doc. The doctor is astonished at the sight of your
fair daughter.
Jus. How so ?

Lie. Damsellum liven even visilbani.

Doc. He says that he has long lost his heart to

her, and that if you will give him leave to pay his

addresses to the lady, and promise your consent to

the union, if he should gain her affections, he will,

on those conditions, cure you instantly, without
fee or reward.

Jus. The devil ! did he say all that in so few
words ? What a fine language it is. Well, I agree,

if he can prevail on the girl (^Iside.), and that I am
sure he never will.

Doc. Agreed!
Lie. Writhum bothum.

(Pointing to pen and ink.)

Doc. He says you must give this under your hand,
while he writes you a miraculous receipt.

(Bring*, down table, R. c.

—

Lieutenant
crosses behind to R. c. and writes.)

Jus. (Writing.) There doctor, there's what he
requires.

(Gives the paper to the Doctor, who
/lands it to the Lieutenant.)

Doc. (Giving the Justice a written paper.) And
here's the receipt : read it yourself.

Jus. Hey! what's here? plain English.

Doc. Read it out,—a wondrous nostrum, I'll

answer for it.

(While the Justice reads, the Lieutenant
throws ojf his disguise.)

Jus. (Reads.) " In reading this you are cured, by

your affectionate son-in-law, O'Conner." Who the

deuce is this ?

Mrs. C 0, monstrous imposition !

Jus. In the name of Beelzebub and his brethren !

whom have we here ?

Lie. Lieutenant O'Conner, at your service, sir,

and your faithful servant, honest Humphrey !

Mrs. C. (l.) So, so, another trick.
Jus. Out of my sight, varleti I'll be off the

bargain, I'll be poisoned again, and you'll be
hanged.
Doc. Come, come, my dear friend, don't put

yourself in a passion ; & man just escaped from the
jaws of death should not be so violent : come,
come, make a merit of necessity, and let your
blessing join thoso whom nothing on earth can
keep asunder.
Jus. I'll not do it—I'll sooner die, and have my

fortune go to Bridget.
Mrs. C. To be sure! 0, my conscience! I'd

rather yon should die, and leave me ten estates,
than consent to such a thing.

Jtts. You had, had you ? Hark'ee, Bridget, yon
behaved so affectionately just now that I'll never
follow your advice again, while I live. So, Mr.
Lieutenant (Crosses to Lieutenant.)

Lie. Sir.

Jus. You are an Irishman, and an officer, an't
you?

Lie. I am, sir ; and proud of both.
Jus. Well, if you will forswear your country, and

quit the army—I'll receive you as my son-in law.
Lie. Mr. Justice, if you were not the father of

my Lauretta, I'd pull your nose for mentioning
the first, and break your bones for proposing the
latter.

Jus. He's likely to prove a very affectionate son-
in-law, truly ! Here, Lauretta, you're a sly.

tricking little baggage, and I believe no one so

fit to manage you, as my honest friend, here,
Humphrey Hum! (Joins their hands, and crosses

behind to Bridget.) Who is the most impudent dog
I ever saw.

Lie. I thank you, sir, for with such a gift every
word is a compliment.
Mrs. C. Come, then, since everything is settled,

I give my consent; and this day's adventure, love,

will be a good scolding subject for you and me,
these ten years.

Jus. So it will, my dear, though we are never
much at a loss.

Doc. Come, I insist on one day, without
wrangling. The captain shall give us a dinner at

the Two Magpies, and your worship shall put
every man in the stocks who is sober at eight

o'clock !—So, joy to you, my little favourite—and
I wish she may make just such a wife as my poor
Dolly.

LAU.

E.

Disposition of the CBiamelera o! the Fall of tic Ci

LIE. DOC JU3. MRS. C
Ii
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style far superior to any other magazines ever published. The work is printed in a clear and good type,
on paper ot a fine quality.
Bow Bells Novelettes is also published in Parts, Price Sixpence, each part containing Four Complete

Novels. Vols. 1 to 13, each containing Twenty-five complete Novels, bound in elegantly coloured cover,
price 2s. 6d., or bound in cloth, gilt-lettered, 4s. 6d.

EVEKY WEEK.—This Illustrated Periodical, containing sixteen large pages, is published every Wednes-
day, simultaneously with Bow Bells, it is the only Halfpenny Periodical in England, and is about the

size of the largest weekly journal except Bow Bells. A Volume of this Popular Work is published Half-

yearly. Vol. 31 aow ready, price Two Shillings. Weekly, One Halfpenny. Monthly, Threepence.

THE HISTORY AND LEGENDS OF OLD CASTLES AND ABBEYS.—With Illustrations from Original

Sketches, The Historical Facts are compiled from the most authentic sources, and the Original Legends
and Engravings are written and drawn by eminent Authors and Artists. The Work is printed in bold,

clear type, on good paper; and forms a handsome and valuable Work, containing 743 quarto pages, and
190 Illustrations. Price Twelve Shillings and Sixpence.

DICKS' EDITION OF STANDARD PLAYS.— Price One Penny each. Comprising all the most Popular
Plays, by the most Eminent Writers. Most ot the Plays contain from 16 to 32 pages, are printed in clear

type, on paper of good quality. Each Play is Illustrated, and sewn in an Illustrated Wrapper. Numbers
1 to 600, now ready.

THE HOUSEHOLD BOOK OF DOMESTIC ECONOMY.—Price One Shilling. Post free, Is. 6d. This

remarkably cheap and useful book contains everything for everybody, and should be found in every
household.

DICKS' BRITISH DRAMA.—Comprising the Works of the most Celebrated Dramatists. Complete in

12 Volumes. Each volume containing about 20 plays. Every Play Illustrated. Price One Shilling eacu

Volume. Per Post, Fourpence extra.

BOW BELLS HANDY BOOKS.—A Series of Little Books under the above title. Each work contains

04 pages, printed in clear type, and on fine paper.

l Etiquette for Ladies. I 3. Language of Flowers. I -5. Etiquette on Courtship

2. 4. Guide to the Ball Room. I
and Marriage.

Price 3d. Post free. 3id. Every family should possess the Bow Bell-} Hanoi' Boons.

THE TOItE ITE: A Guide to the Improvement of Personal Appearance and the Preservation of HealtU.

A New Edition, price Is., or by post, is. Id., cloth, gilt.

London: John Dicks, 313, Strand; and all Booksellers.
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DICKS' ENGLI
DICKS' SHAKSPERE, One Shilling. Per post

6d extra.—Complete: containing all the great

Poet's Plays, 37 in number, from the Original

Text. The whole of his Poems, with Memoir
and Portrait, and 37 Illustrations.

RON'S WORKS, One Shilling. Per post 6d

extra —A New Edition of the Works of Lord
Byron. 636 Pages, 21 Illustrations.

POPE'S WORKS, One Shilling. Per post, 6d.

extra —With Portrait, & numerous Illustrations.

GOLDSMITH'S WORKS, Ninepence. Per post,

3d. extra.—With Memoir and Portrait. New
and complete Illustrated Edition.

M S. HEMANS* WORKS, Ninepence. Per post,

3d. extra. — A new Edition, with Memoir,
Portrait, and Vignette.

SCOTT'S POETICAL WORKS, Sixpence. Per

post, 2d. extra—New Edition of the Poems of

Sir Walter Scott. Illustrated.

THE ARABIAN NIGHTS, Sixpence. Per post

3d. extra.—A new Translation, complete, with

numerous Illustrations.

SH CLASSICS.
COWPER'S WORKS, Sixpence. Per post, 2d.

extra.—A new and complete Edition, with Me-
moir, Portrait, and Frontispiece,

LONGFE .LOW'S WORKS, Sixpence. Per post,
2d. extra.—New Edition, with Memoir, Portrait,
and Frontispiece.

MILTON'S WORKS, Sixpence. Per post, 2d.
extra.—A new Edition, complete, with Memoir,
Portrait, and Frontispiece.

WORDSWORTH'S WORKS, Sixpence. Per post,
2d. extra.—A new and complete Edition, with
numerous illustrations.

BURNS' POETICAL WORKS, Sixpence. Per
post, 2d. extra. — New and complete Edition,
with Life and Correspondence.

MOORE'S POETICAL WORKS, Sixpence. Per
post, 2d. extra. — New and complete Edition,
with numerous Illustrations.

THOMSON'S SEASONS, Sixpence. Per post,
2d. extra.—The works of James Thomson, com-
plete, with Memoir, Portrait, and four Illus-
trations.
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DICKS' ENG
Now Publishing, in perfect volume form

For a Woman's Sake. W. Phillips.

Against Tide. Miriam Ross.
Hush Money. C. H.Ross.
Talbot Harland. W. H. Ainsworth.
Will She Have Him 'i A. Graham.
Sketches by " Boz." By Charles Dickens.
Counterfeit Coin. Author of "Against Tide."

Loves of the Harem. G. W. M. Reynolds
Eugene Aram. By Lord Lytton.
Tower Hill. W. H. Ainsworth.
Rose & Shamrock. Authorof "Lestelle."

South-Sea Bubble. W. H. Ainsworth.
Mary Stuart. G. W. M. Reynolds
Twenty Straws. Authorof "Carynthia."
Lord Lisle's Daughter. C. M. Braeme.
After Many Years. Authorof "Against Tide.'

Wagner. By G. W. M. Reynolds
What is to Be. Author of "Twenty Straws."
John Trevlyn's Revenge. E. Phillips.

Bound by a Spell. H. Rebak.
Yellow Diamond. Authorof "Lestelle."
The Younger Son. Rev. H. V. Patacr.
Stories with a Vengeance. By G. A. Sala. &c'.

Naomi. By M. E. O. Malen
Swept and Garnished. By A. Thompson
Jennie Gray. Author of "Against Tide."
Lestelle. Author of "Yellow Diamond."
Tracked. Author of "Bound by a Spell."
Carynthia. Author of "Twenty Straws."
Violet and Rose. Author of " Blue Bell."

Cost of a Secret. Authorof "Two Pearls."
Terrible Tales. By G. A. Sala.
Doomed. Author of " Tracked."
White Lady. Author of "Ingaretha."
Link your Chain. Author of " Bine Bell."
Two Pearls. Author of '•Lestelle."

YoungCavalier. Authorof "Tracked."
The Shadow Hand. Author of "Naomi."
Wentworth Mystery. Watts Phillips.

Merry England. W. H. Ainsworth.
Little Blue Bell. By A. Thompson
Humphrey Grant's Will. Author "Doomed."
Jessie Phillips. Mrs. Trollope.
A Desperate Deed. By Erskine Boyd.
Blanche Fleming. Bv Sara Dunn.
The Lost Earl. By P. McDermott.
The Gipsv Bride. By M. E. O. Malen.
Last Day's of Pompeii. By Lord Ly tton.

The Lily of St. Erne. By Mrs. Crow
The Goldsmith's Wife. W. H. Ainsworth.
Hawthorne. By M. E. O. Malen,
Bertha. By Author " Bound by a Spell."

To Rank through Crime. By R. Griffiths.

The Stolen Will. By M. E. O. Malen
Pomps and Vanities. Rev. H. V. Palmer.
Fortune's Favourites. Bv Sara Dunn.
Mysterious House in Chelsea. By E. Boyd
Two Countesses & Two Lives. M.E.Malen
Playing to Win. George Manville Fenn.

London John Dicks, 313

71.

72.

73.

LISH NOVELS.
, price Sixpence, a Series of Original Novels.

60. The Pickwick Papers. By Charles Dickens.
61. Doom of the Dancin<r Master. C. IT. Ross
62. Wife's Secret. Author of •• The Heiress.''
63. Castlerose. Margaret Blount.
64. Golden Fairy. Author of "Lestelle."
65. The Birthright. Author of ' Castlerose."
66. Misery Joy. Author of " Hnsh Money."
67. The Mortimers. Authorof "Wife's Secret. 1

68. Chetwynd Calverley. W. H. Ainsworth.
69. Woman's Wiles. Mrs. Crow.
70. Ashneld Priory. Authorof "Rachel."

Brent Hall. By Author of " Birthright."
Lance Urquhart's Loves. Annie Thomas.
For Her Natural Life. Mis. Winstanley.

74. Marion's Quest. Mrs. Laws.
75. Imogen Herbert. Author of "Mortimers.'
76. Ladye Laura"s Wraith. P. McDermott.
77. Fall of Somerset. W. H. Ainsworth.
78. Pearl of Levonby. By M. E. <>. Malen.
79. My Lady's Master. By C. Stevens.
80. Beatrice Tyldesley. By W. H. Ainsworth.
81. Overtaken. By Starr Rivers.
82. Held in Thrall. Bv Mrs. L. Crow.
83. Splendid Misery. By C. H. Hazlewood
84. Nicholas Nicklebv. By Charles Dickens.
85. Oliver Twist. By Charles Dickens.
86. Barnaby Rudge. Bv Charles Dickens.
87. Ingaretha. By M. E. O. Malen
88. Paul Clifford. By Lord Lytton.
89. Rienzi. By Lord Lytton.
90. Old Curiosity Shop. By Charles Dickens.
91. Pelham. By Lord Lytton.
92. Falkland <fc Pilgrims of tne Rhine. Lytton.
93. Harry Lorrequer. By Charles Lever.
94. Faust. By G. W. M. Reynolds
V5. The Soldier's Wife. By G. W. M. Reynolds.
96. Valentine Vox. By Henry Cockton.
97. Robert Macaire. By G. W. M. Reynolds
98 & 99. Entrances <fc ExitSt E. Wiiistanley
100 & 101. Nobody's Fortune. By E. Yates
102. The Seamstress. Reynolds
103. The Necromancer. Reynolds.
104 & 105. The Bronze Statue. By Reynolds
106. The Waits. Pierce Egan.
107 & 108. The Rye Houso Plot. By Reynolds
109. Memoirs of Grimaldi. Edited by Dickens
110. Jack Brag. By Theodore Hook
111. Hunted Down. <fcc. By Charles Dickens
112. Charles O'Malley. By Charles Lever
113. Ernest Maltravers. By Lord Lytton
114. Alice; or. the Mysteries. By Lord Lytton
115. Paris Sketch Book. By W. M Thackeray
116. Jacob Faithful. By Captain Marryat
117. Night and Morning. By Lord Lytton
118*119. Rosa Lambert. G. W.M. Revnold*
120. Canonbury House. By G. W. M. Reynolds
121. Hunchback of Notre-Dame. Victor Hugo
122. Robinson Crusoe. Bv Daniel Defoe
123. May Middloton. By 0. W.M. Reynolds

Strand ; and all Booksellers.
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MUSIC.
DICKS' PIANOFORTE TUTOR.

This book is full miisic size, and contains instructions and exercises, full of simplicity and
melody, which will not weary the student in their study, thus rendering the work the
best Pianoforte Guide ever issued. It contains as much matter as those tutors for which
six times the amount is charged. The work is printed on toned paper of superior quality,

in good and large type. Price One Shilling ; post free, Twopence extra.

CZERNY'S STUDIES FOR THE PIANOFORTE.
These celebrated Studies in precision and velocity, for which the usual price has been Haif-

a-Guinea, is now issued at One Shilliug
; post free, threepence extra. Every student of

the Pianoforte ought to possess this companion to the tutor to assist him at obtaining
proficiency on the instrument.

DICKS* EDITION OF STANDARD OPERAS ( full music size), with Italian, French, or German
and English Words. Now ready :

—

Donizetti's " Lucia di Lammermoor," with Portrait and Memoir of the Composer. Price 2a. 6d.
Rossini's " II Barbiere," with Portrait aud Memoir of the Composer. Price 2s. 6d.
Elegantly bound in cloth, gilt lettered, os. each. Others are in the Press. Delivered carriage
free for Eighteenpence extra per copy to any part of the United Kingdom.

SIMS REEVES' SIX CELEBRATED TENOR SONGS, Music and Words. Price One Shilling.
Pilgrim of Love Bishop.—Death of Nelson. Braham.—Adelaide, Beethoven.—The Thorn. Shield.
—The Anchor's Weighed. Braham.—Tell me, Mary, how to Woo Thee. Hodson.

ADELINA PATTI'S SIX FAVOURITE SONGS, Music and Words. Price One Shilling. There be
none of Beauty's Daughters. Mendelssohn.—Hark, hark, the Lark. Schubert.—Home, Sweet Home.
Bishop.—The Last Rose of Summer. T. Moore.—Where the Bee Sucks. Dr. Arne.—Tell me, my
Heart. Bishop.

CHARGES SANTLEY'S SIX POPULAR BARITONE SONGS. Music and Words. Price One Shilling.
The Lads of the Village. Dibdin.—The Wanderer. Schubert.—In Childhood My Toys, Lortzin^,.
—Tom Bowling. Dibdin.—Rock'd in the Cradle of the Deep. Uuight.—Mad Tom. Purcell.

%* Any of the above Songs can also be had separately, price Threepence each.

MUSICAL TREASURES.— Full Music size, price Fourpence. Now Publishing Weekly. A Complete
Repertory of the best English and Foreign Mu3ic, ancient and modern, vocal and instrumental,
solo and concerted, with critical and biographical annotations, f«r the pianoforte.

1 My Normandy (Ballad)
2 Anld Robin Gray (Scotch Ballad)
3 La Synipathie Valse
4 The Pilgrim of Love (Romance)
5 Di Pescatore (Song)
6 To Far-off Mountain (Duet)
7 The Anchor's Weigh'd (Ballad)
8 A Woman's Heart (Ballad)

9 Oh, Mountain Home! (Duet)
10 Above, now Brightly Beams the Morning
11 The Marriage of the Hoses (Valse)

12 Norma (Duet)
13 Lo! Heavenly Beauty (Cavatina)
14 In Childhood my Toys (Song)
15 While Beauty Clothes the Fertile Vale
16 The Harp that once through Tara's Halls
17 The Manly Heart (Duet)
18 Beethoven's "Andante and Variations "

19 In that Long-lost Home we Love (Song)
20 Where the Bee Sucks

.
(Song)

21 Ah, fair Dream ("Marta")
22 La Petit Fienr
23 Angels ever Bright and Fair
24 Naught e'er should Sever (Duet)
25 'Lis but a little Faded Flow'r (Ballad)
2'i My Mother bids me Bind my Hair (Canzonet)
2" Coming thro' the Kye (Song)
-28 Beautiful Isle of the Sea (Ballad)
99 Tell me, my Heart (Song)
3ii I know a Bank (Duet)
31 The Minstrel Boy (Irish Melody)
32 Hommageau Genie
3:; See what Pretty Brooms I'vp l?o!lg-t

34 Tom Bowling (Song)
u To.'ime, Mary, how to Woo Thee (Ballad)

London: Jokk Dicks. 313

36 When the Swallows Homeward Fly (Song)
37 Rock'd in the Cradle of the Deep (Song)
38 Beethoven's Waitzes First Series
39 As it Fell upon a Day (Duet)
40 A Life on the Ocean Wave (Song)
41 Why are you Wandering here I pray?

(Ballad)
42 A Maidens Prayer.
43 Valse Brillante
44 Home, Sweet Home! (Song)
45 Oft in the Stilly Night (Song)
46 All's Well (Duet)
47 The "Crown Diamonds" Fantasia
48 Hear me, dear One (Serenade)
49 Youth and Love at the Helm (Barcarolle;
50 Adelaide Beethoven (song)
51 The Death of Nelson (Song)
52 Hark, hark, the Lark
53 The Last Rose of Summer (Irish Melody)
54 The Thorn (Song)
55 The Lads of the Village (Song)
56 There be none of Beauty's Daughters (Song)
57 The Wanderer (Song)
58 I have Plucked the Fairest Flower
59 Bid Me Discourse (Song)
60 Fisher Maiden (Song)
61 Fair Agnes (Barcarolle)
62 How Calm and Bright (Song)
63 Woman's Inconstancy (Song)
64 Echo Duet
65 The Meeting of the Waters (Irish Melody)
68 Lo, Here the Gentle Lark
67 Beethoven's Waltzes (Second Seriesi
68 Child of Earth with the Golden Hair (Song)
69 Should he Upbraid (Song)

P traud ; and all Booksellers.
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THE WORKS OF SIR WALTER SCOTT.

FROM THE ORIGINAL TEXT, WITH THE ORIGINAL NOTES. NO ABRIDGMENT.

This Edition, containing the whole of Scott's Novels, 32 in number, with 125 Illustrations, is now pub
lishing. The work is elegantly bound in cloth, gilt lectered, and is complete in seven voluiues. price 14s.

Scott's Poems, uniform with the above, are also on bale, price One Shilling.

Waverley, Guy Mannering, Antiquary, Rob Roy. Ivanhoe, The Monastery, the Abbot, Kenilworth,
The Pirate, Fortunes of Nigel, Peveril of the Peak. Quentin P—ward, St. Konan's Well, Ued-giumtlet,
The Betrothed, The Talisman, Woodstock, Fair Maid oi Perth, Aime of Geierstein. Tales ofmy Land-
lord: The Black Dwarf, Old Mortality, Heart of Midlothian, Bride of Lamraermoor, Legend of Montrose,
Count Robert of Paris, Castle Dangerons. Chronicles of the Canon-gate: The Highland Widow, The Two
Drovers, My Aunt Margaret s Mirror, The Tapestried Chamber, Death of the Laird's Jock, The Surgeon'8
Daughter.

Note.—The price is Threepence each complete Novel, Post-free, One Penny extra.

THE SECRET HISTORY OF THE COURT OF ENGLAND.
From the Accession of George tho Third to the Death of George the Fourth. "Written by the Lady

Anne Hamilton, sister of his Grace the Duke of Hamilton and Brandon, and of the Countess of

Dunmore. The work contains full particulars of the Mysterious Death of the Princess Charlotte and
the Murder of the Duke of Cumberland's Valet, Sellis.

In Paper Cover, Price Is.

THE WORKS OF WILLIAM HOGARTH.
There are few persons who are unacquainted with the name of that great artist, who may have been said

to write rather than paint with the brush; but there are vast numbers to whom his admirable works
are completely unknown. That this class of persons should desire to have a knowledge of these master,
pieces of art is natural enough; and it is somewhat a matter of astonishment that the spirit of enterprise
should not have already placed them within the reach of "the millions." There can be no doubt that
the merits of these pictures would be universally appreciated in the poorest cottages, as they have long
been in the proudest mansions ; and if cheap literature places the works of the great master of dramatic
writing in tlic hands of the humblest purchaser, it assuredly may accomplish the same in respect to the
equally great master of dramatic painting. For as Shakspere stands at the head of one school, so does
Hogarth occupy the loftiest pedestal in the other ; and the latter has displayed with the pencil as much
versatility of genius as the former has shown with the pen in illustrating the similar scenes of life. These
fe'n observations are prefatory to the announcement of the publication of a Cheap Edition of the Works
of William Hogarth. The work is got up in the handsomest style, no expense being spared to produce
engravings worthy of the originals; a fine paper is used; and, altogether, the volume isamiracleof beauty
and of cheapness. Price 6s. 6d., bound, gilt lettered. Post free, is. extra.

PICTURES FOR FRAMING.
Any of the below-mentioned pictures forwarded, post free, on receipt of the number of penny stamps

as stated.

Little Red Riding Food ... ...

The Strolling Actresses ... ...

It is Finished ... ... ... ...

It is Finished
A Distinguished Member of the Royal Humane

Society
Shoeing (Old Betty and Laura)
Eos (Prince Albert's Greyhound)
Who are You ? and What's the Matter ? (the

pair) ... .m
The Little Rambler ... ... ... ...

Look at Me, Mamma ... ... ...

The Descent from the Cross ... ... ...

Death of Nelson ... ... ... *..

Battle of Waterloo ... ... ... ...

The Peep o* Day Boys ... ... ».

The Lady and the Dove ... ... ...

Aida ... ... ... ... *m
Portrait of the Prince of Wales ... ,M
Portrait of the Princess ot Wales ... ...

The Bohemian Girl ... ... ...

Chromo
Chromo
Engraving
Chromo

Photo
Photo
Photo

Oleograph*
Chromo
Oleograph
Oleograph
Coloured
Coloured
Coloured
Oleograph
Oleograph
Oleograph
Oleograph
Oleograph

Seven stamps
Seven stamps
Six stamps
Thirteen stamps

Fifteen stamps
Fifteen stamps
Fifteen stamps

Eighteen stampi
Eight stamps
Eight stamps
Eight stamps
Seven stamps
Seven stamps
Seven stamps
Seven stamps
Seven stamps
Seven stamps
Seven stamps
Seven stamps

T-oodon : John Dices; 313. Strand j and all Bookseller*.
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Now Keady, Price 3d.

THE ACTOR'S HAND-BOOK,
AND

GUIDE TO THE STAGE FOR AMATEURS.
HOW TO STUDY.

HOW TO READ.

HOW TO DECLAIM.

HOW TO IMPROVE THE VOICE.

HOW TO MEMORIZE.

HOW TO MAKE UP THE FIGURE.

HOW TO MAKE UP THE FACE.

HOW TO TREAD THE STAGE,

HOW TO MANAGE THE HANDS,

HOW TO EXPRESS THE VARIOUS

PASSIONS AND EMOTIONS.

HOW TO DO BYE-PLAY.

HOW TO COMPORT YOURSELF AS

A LADY OR GENTLEMAN.

HOW TO OBTAIN AN ENGAGE-

MENT,

BY THE OLD STAGER
London : John Dices, 313, Strand. All Booksellers.

Now Publishing, One Penny, Weekly,

DICES' ST D FLATS
AND

FREE ACTING DRAMA.
For the Representation of which there is no Legal Charge.

Comprising the "Works of the most Celebrated Dramatists. Each Play is printed,
without Abridgment, from the Original work of the Author, and handsomely Illustrated.

To the Theatrical Profession, Amateurs, and others, this edition will rrove invaluable,
as full, stage directions, costumes, &c, are given.

Remit penny stamp to the Publisher, and receive a list of over Five Hundred
Plays already published.

London : John Dicks. 313. Strand. All Booksellers.
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FOR THE LATEST NEWS AND TELEGRAM
PURCHASE

REYNOLDS'S NEWSPAPE
Containing the Latest Intelligence.

"DEYNOLDS'S NEWSPAPER goes to
JlV> Press at the very last minute, in order
to get the Latest News.

"DEYNOLDS'S NEWSPAPER contains
JLv the Latest News, and no other News-
paper can possibly contain later news.

REYNOLDS'S NEWSPAPER co:

all the News of the Week, both
and Foreign News.

T) EYNOLDS'S NEWSPAPER coi

S\j Special Reports of Law, Police, S
Lectures, Inquests, Accidents, &c, &c

THE GREAT NEWSPAPER FOR THE WORKING CLASS!

Read by Millions.

REYNOLDS'S NEWSPAPE
Which gives the very latest Home and Foreign Intelligence.

PRICE ONE PENNY, WEEKLY.

Printing and Publishing Offices, 313, Strand, London.

THE ILLUSTRATED

CARPENTER AND BUILDE]
A Weekly Journal for Architects, Decorators, Gas-fitters,

Joiners, Painters, Plumbers, and all Concerned in the Construction
Maintenance of the House.

Id. Weekly; 6d. Monthly; Half-Yearly Volumes, 4s. 6d.

" It is full of information, not only for the special trades for which it is partici

designed, bnt for all those who have anything to do with the British workmen or 1

property. Abounds in excellent illustrations, plans, and diagrams. — Sunday Tj
August 15th, 1880.

" For sound practical information and advice on all matters connected with the buil

furnishing, and decorating trades, this weekly periodical is now universally recognisec
first-rate authority. The designs are admirably adapted to illustrate the letterpress

thus the reader obtains a practical insight to what otherwise might prove an inexpli

puzzle. The lists it furnishes of recent inventions, abstracts of specifications, &c.
likewise prove of great value to builders, decorators, &c—Reynolds's Newspa
August, 15th, 1880.

Send l^d., in Stamps, for Specimen Copy.

Tolume XI, now ready, price Four Shillings and Sixpence
;
post-free, Five Shillings

London : John Dices, 313, Strand ; and all Booksellers.



DICKS' STAND \KT> PLAYS.

The Way to Keep Him. 269.

Braganza. 270.

No Song no Supper. 271.

Taming- of the Shrew. 272.

The Spanish Student. 273.

The Double Dealer. 274.

The Mock Doctor. 275.

The Fashionable Lover. 276.

The Guardian. 277.

Cam. 278.

Rosina. 279.

Love's Labour's Lost 280.

The Hunchback. 281.

The Apprentice. 282.

Raising- the "Wind. 283.

Lovers' Quarrels. 281..

The Rent Day. 285.

Chrononhotonthologos. 286.

His First Champagne. 287.

Pericles, Prince of Tyre. 288.

Robinson Crusoe. 289.

He's Much to Blame. 290.

Klla Rosenberg. 291.

The Quaker. 292.

School of Reform. 293.

King Henry IV. (Part I.) 291.

1-5 Years of a drunkard's life 295.

Thomas and Sally. 296.

Bombastes Furioso. 297.
First Love. 298.

The Somnambulist. 299.

All's Well that Ends Well. 300.
' The Lottery Ticket. 301.

Gustavus Vasa. 302.

Sweethearts and Wives. 303.

The Miller of Mansfield. 304.

Black-Eyed Susan. 305.

Kiug Henry IV. (Part 2.) 306.

The Station-house. 307.

The Recruiting Officer. 308.

The Tower of Nesle. 309.

King Henry V. 310.

The Rendezvous. 311.

Appearance is Against Them 312.

William Tell. 313.

Tom Thumb. 314.

•The Rake's Progress.
315.King Henry VI. (Part 1.)

Blue Devils.
316.

Cheats of Scapiu.
Charles the Second. 317.

' Love Makes the Man. 3 18.

Virginins. 319.
The School for Arrogance. 320.

The Two Gregories. 321.

King Henry V (Part 2.) 32-2.

Mrs. Wiggins. 323.

The Mysterious Husband.
324.The Heart of Midlothian.

King Henry VI. (Part 3.) 325.
The Illustrious Stranger. •326.

The Register Office. 327.
Dominique.

328.The Chapter of Accidents.
Descarte. 329.

Hero and Leander, 330.

A Cure for the Heartache. 331.
The Siev.e of Damascus. 332.

^ The Secret. 333.
Deaf and Dumb. 334.

Banks of the Hudson. ooo.
.The Wedding Day. 336.
Laugh When You Can, 337.
What Next?

338.Raymond a al Agnes. '

, Lionel and Clarissa.

The Red Crow.
, The Contrivance.
, The Broken Sword.
, Polly Honeycomb.
Neil Gwynue.
Cymon.
Perfection.
Count of Narbonne.
Of Age To-morrow.
The Orphan of China.
Pedlar's Acre.
The Mogul's Talc.
Othello Travestie.
Law of Lombardy.
The Day after the Wedding.
The Jew.
The Irish Tutor.
Such Things Are.
The Wife.
The Dragon of Wantley.
Snil Dhnv, the Coiner.
The Lying Vaiet.
The Lily of St. Leouai d's.

Oliver Twist.
The Housekeeper.
Child of Nature.
Home, Sweet Home.
Which is the Mau.
Caius Gracchus.
Mayor of Garratt.
Woodman.
Midnight Hour.
Woman's Wit.
The Purse.
The Votary of Wealth.
The Life Buoy.
Wild Oats.
Rookwood.
The Gambler's Fate.
Heme the Hunter.
"Yes!" and "No!"
The Sea Caj tar.
Eugene Aram.
The Wrecker's Daughter.
Alfred the Great.

| The Virginia Mummy.
X Intrigue.
f My Neighbour's Wife.

X The Married Bachelor.
Richelieu.
Money.
Ion.
The Bridal-
Paul Pry.
The Love Chase.
Gleucoe.
("The Spitalfields Weaver.
X Stage Struck.
Robert Macaire.
The Country Squire.
The Athenian Captive 388
s Bari.ey the Baron. 389.

X The Hnppy Man. 390
D r Freischutz 391

Hush Mouey. 392
East Lynne". 393,

TheKobbfrs. 394.

The Bottle.
J
395.

Ecnilworth. 396.

The Mountaineers. 397.

Simpson and Co. \
398

A Roland for an Oliver '
j 399.

( Siamese Twins. 400.

(The Turned Head. 1401.
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3-10.
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342.

84 :.

314.
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346.

347.

348.

349.

350.

351.

*52.
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35 i.

355.

356.

357.

358.

359.

360.

361.

362.

363.

264.
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368.

369.

370.
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372.
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374.

375.

376.

377.
378.

379.

380.

381.

382.

383.

384.

385.

386.

387.

The Maid of Croissey.
Rip Van Winkle.
The Court Fool.
Uncle Tom's Cabin.
C Deaf as a Post.

X A Soldier's Courtship.
Ihe Bride of Lammermoor.
Cwynneth Vaughan.
Esmeralda.
Joan of Arc.
Town and Country.
( The Middy Ashore.

X Matteo Falcone.
The Dnchess of Malfi.

Naval Engagements.
Victoriue.
The Spectre Bridegroom.
Alic ' <rray.

("FithO it of Water
X Family Jars.
Rory O'More
Zarah.
( Love in Humble Life.

< Fifteen \ears of Laboui
(_ Lost.
A Dream of the Future
C Mrs. White.

X Cherry Bounce.
The Elder Brother
The Robber's Wife
("The Sleeping Draught.
X The Smoked MLer.
Love.
The Fatal Dowry.
("The Bengal Tiger.

X Kill or Cure.
Paul Clifford,
The Dumb Man of Mai
Chester.
The Sf-rgeant's Wife.
Jonathan Bradford.
Gilderoy.
5" Diamond cut Liumona.
(. Philippe.
A Legend of Florence
David Copperfield.
Dombey and Son.
Wardock Keniilson
Night and Morning.
Lucretia Borgia
Ernest Maltravers.
(The Dancing Barber.
(Turning the Tables.
The Poor of New York.
St. Mary's Eve.
Secrets worth Knowing.
The Carpenter of Rouen.
Ivanhoe.
The Ladies' Club.
( Hercules. King of Clubs.
X Bears not Beasts.
Bleak House; or, Poor Jo.
The Colleen Ba.va
The Shaughraun.
The Octoroon.
Sixteen String Jack.
Barnaby Rudge.
The Cricket on the Hearth,
Susan Hopley.
The Way to get Married.
The Wandering Jew.
The Old Curiosity imp.
Under the Gasli;

Jane Eyre.
Raffaeile the Reprobate
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403.
^Hunting •> Turtle
ICat

"

_ itching an HeireM.
(A Good Night's Rest

403. -? Lodgings for Single Gen-
(. tlemen

*<M. The Wren Boys
AnK < The Swiss Cottage
4oa.

^ TTwas
Clari
r8udden Thoughts
l_How to Pay the Bent
Mary, Queen of Soots
fThe Culprit

IThe Boarding School
Lucille

fThe Four Sisters
LNothing to Nurse
My Unknown Friend
(The Young Widow
LMore Blunders than One

414. Woman's Lore
A Widow's Victim
A Day after the Fair

416. The Jewess
..- TThe Unfinished Gentleman

LThe Captain is not A-mias
418. Medea

406.

407.

408.

409.

410.

411.

412.

413.

415•c

419.

420.

421.

422.

423.

( The Twins
( My Uncle's Card
Martha Willis
("Love's Labyrinth
X Ladder of Lore
The White Boys
( Mistress of the Mill

(. Frederick of Prussia
424. Mabel's Curse

A0K ( A Perplexing Predicament
**>'

i A Day in Paris
426. The Rye House Plot
427. The Little Jockey
428. The Man in the Iron Mask
429. The Dumb Conscript
430. The Heart of London
431. Frankenstein
432. The Fairy Circle

,,, Sea-Bathing at Hcaw
***• The Wrong Man
434. The Farmer's St«ry
435. The Lady and the Devil
436. Yanderdecken

A Poor Young Man
( Under which King
I" Tobit's Dog"

437

438

439

440. The Life of an Actress
441. White Horse of the Pei
442. The Artist's Wife
443. Black Domino
444. The Village Outcast.
445. Ten Thousand a Year
446. Beulah Spa
447. Perils of Pippins
448. The Barrack Room
449. Richard Plantagenet
450. The Red Rover
451. The Idiot of Heidelberg
452. The Assignation
453. The Groves of Blarney
454. Ask no Questions
455. Ireland as it is

456. Jonathan in England
457. Inkle and Yarico
458. The Nervous Man
459. The Message from the

i

460. The Black Doctor
461. King O'Neil
a™ ( Forty and Fifty
*°*-

I Tom Noddy's Secret
463. The Irish Attorney
464. The Camp
465. St. Patrick's DayHis Last Legs

Each Play will be printed from the Original Work of the Author, without Abridgment.
To the Theatrical Profession, Amateurs, and others, this edition will prove invaluable, as

|

stage directions, costumes, Ac, are given.
London : John Dicks, 313, Strand. All Booksellers.

To the Public.—Notwithstanding the cheapness of this Edition of Standard PI
arrangements havo been entered into with Mb. John Maddison Morton, the emii
author, for introducing many of his most successful new Comedies and Farces.
Authors desirous of selling the Copyrights of their Pieces, are requested to applj

letter to Mr. John Dicks, 313, Strand, London. As it is intended to confine

publication to the superior productions of the stage, it will be needless to offer anytj

that has not been eminently successful.

HOW PUBLISHING,

DICKS' ENGLISH LIBRARY,
PRICE OWE HALFPENNY.

DEMY QUARTO, SIXTEEN PAGES, FOUR ILLUSTRATIONS.
In introducing to the notice of the general reader and the public, a most novel and important public

u>« desire, according to a good and time-honoured custom, to offer a few words of explanation as to its\

and object. Classical and high-class literature generally have not until recently been within reach

masses. Only a few of the latter, by great economy, and much self-denial, were able to collect small libra

but, with the spread of education and of knowledge, a sudden and general demand arose for the worts i

great masters of English, and, though laudable efforts were made to meet it, the supply has, until lately}

extremely limited.

We now, in order to meet an urgent demand, present to tht reading public productions which,
j

within a few months, or est all events years, were obtainable by the people through circulating libraries

we allude to the works of

DICKENS, CHARLOTTE BRONTE. CARLETON,
THACKERAY, HOOK, G. P. R. JAMES,
JERROLD, INGOLDSBY, JANE AUSTEN,
BULWER, AINSWORTH, MRS. TROLLOPE,
LEVER, LOVER, THE O'HARA FAMILY,;

and others too numerous to mention; illustrated by such artists as

ORUIKSHANK, SEYMOUR, STODART,
LEACH, STANFIELD, JOHN GILBERT,
SMIRK, PHIZ, CROWQU1LL,

which we offer, in a neat and attractiveform at a price within the reach of all. In all cases the works

printedfrom the Original Editions, and wholly Unabridged.

ZDIOZISZS' SMOrilSZX LIBRARY
is published in Halfpenny Weekly Number*, Threepenny Monthly Parts, and in Half- Yearly Volume

%nd December, price One Shilling and Sixpence.
Order a Specimen Copy through your Newsagent, or remit a penny stamp to the Publisher,

frinting and Publishing Offices, 313, Strand, London. JOHN DICKS.
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